THE 
CAT'ScftlEOW 




'UURRY, hurry," Raymond called to Koko 
and Kola. "We're in the country now, way 
up in the mountains^'Come on. Let's go out 
into the woods tovpfay." 

Koko pulled 'himself loose from the front of 
the high-chair where he had been pasted all day 
long. And Kola jumped off from his place on the 
back of the chair. , "Oh," they cried, "we're 
glad the night is x here. Now we can come out 
and play because Raymond was a good boy 
today!" 

Koko and Kola tip-toed quietly to Raymond's 
side. "Where are we going tonight?" they 
whispered. 

"Out exploring, of course," answered Ray- 
mond very bravely. But when he opened the 
door, he wa6 just a little sorry. It seemed so 
'dark out there in the woods. But Raymond 
wouldn't admit that he was frightened. And for 
that matter, Koko and Kola pretended that they 
didn't care either. They followed closely on the 
heels of Raymond as they stepped out the door 
into the woods. 

Suddenly they heard a funny-sound, just like 
a cat: "Meow! Meow!" They looked around, but 
Flopsy, Raymond'is cat, wasn't anywhere to be 
seen. He probably remained at home. Koko 
looked at Kola and then they both looked at 
Raymond. "What do you think that is?" they 
asked. 

"Oh, it's nothing but your imagination." 
Raymond wanted to be so brave that he pre- 
tended that he didn't even hear the noise. 

"Meowl Meow! Meeooww!" This time it was so 
loud that even Raymond stopped in his tracks. 







And Koko and poor Kola jumped' up in the air 
and landed on something soft and squshy. Just 
then another loud "Meow" resounded through 
the woods: Koko rolled eiff the squshy object 
and started to laugh. 

"Look at that," he cried, "can you imagine 
what I fell on? Why it's Flopsy, Flopsy, our cat. 
She must have been out in the woods all day 
long. That's why we didn't see her leave with 
us." 

Then Kola and Raymond laughed too because 
they knew that it must have been Flopsy yelling 
"Meow-meow-meow!" 

"It seemed to me," said Raymond, "that the 
noise we heard came from up in the sky. But I 
must have been wrong because here is Flopsy 
right on the ground and she must have been 
making that noise herself." 

No one noticed how unhappy Flopsy looked. 
She joined them in their exploring, but very 
unwillingly. It " seemed that Flopsy skulked 
along more out of fear of being left al ne than 
because she wanted to go scouting. But Ray- 
mond, Koko and Kola were so interested in 
their adventures, that they -scarcely noticed 
poor Flopsy any more. 

"Oh, look," cried Kola, "there's a big rock 
over there. Let's see if we can find a cave inside 
it. Maybe we'll even find a treasure. Pirates 
always leave their treasures in a cave." 

Koko, Kola, and Raymond were climbing 
over the rock looking for the entrance to a cave 
they hoped to find. When "meow-meow-meow" 
resounded throughout the woods again. 
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M<?At£- TMvs-xssr a s*//y at ths: 

&A/G> &/=• A St/A/0£AM,//V T^£ 

Va*g> or BvrrEAtt.jgs'- 



oh, ooacf KOXa anp 

KOLA AI?ET COMING 
OFF MY HKSH CHAIR 
,TO PLAY WITH ME/ 





AH/ IF IT ISN'T KOUK! 
IT'S. NICE SUMPlNCi >j 
INTO YOUASAIN.' / 




OOPS/ I SHOULPA KNOWN 
KOKO HAP A 7/?/C*T UP 
MIS SLEEVE/ 




I'M CLAP YOU K?E HERE 

BECAUSE 1 WANT TO 

ASK YOU WHERE 

BUTTERFLIES . ■>/ OH, SURE/ 

COME FROM/ / I SURE,THAT 

IS EASy.V 



\ 




CAN YOU TELL ME WHERE 
BUTTERFLIES COME 
FROM, KOLA? 





WELL, VOL) SEE... 
BUTTERFLIES 
COME FROM 

UH WELL 

BUTTERFLIES... 

GOSM.' KSUESS 

,x &avr /avow/. 




\ BUTT£fi?r£/£&, HUH? WELL, yOU 

TAKE SOME BUTTER— ANF THEN 
I yOU TAKE SONNE FLIES, ANP-. NO! 
1 NO/ THATS NOT IT — SOSH/ I 
I GUESS I PON'T KNOW £/TWE/?/ 



~\ 



m 






,c» 



m 



LOOK ! X CAUGHT A 
&iSTT£-&r/.V.' LETT'S 
ASK H\tA WHERE 
HE CAME FROM.' /] 



PLEASE-' PLEASE, 




I'LL LET yOU GO 
IF YOU'LL TELL 
ME WHERE 

BUTTERFLIES 
COME FROM.' 





BUTTERFLIES COME 
FROM BUTTERFLY 
LANP.' yOU CAN GET 
THERE BY FOLLOWING 




|T'5 A <ZOO& THING 
KOKO ANE? I ARE 
MAGIC.' JUST HOLC? 
ON TO US, RAYMOND 
ANC? WE'LL GO 
RIGHT UP THE SUN- 
BEAM TO BUT- . 
STRFLY LANC?/ f 



c 




MW/: /: ' 



'~2J 1 



<500C' C'MON FELLERS.' ""^ THANK yOU, ' 
LET'S GET ON A SUNBEAM I BUTTERFLY/ 
ANP GO TO BUTTERFLY 




.'xW'/V 




^gf^m 








M 



r <-i 

<SEET_yOU FELLERS IS » 
KiOERANT.' PONCHA 
KNOW THAT CATER- 
PILLARS BECOME 
BUTTERFLIES/ T'M < 
GETTINeS REAPV TO 
APPEAR BEFORE 
THE KING SO HECAN 
TURN Ai£ INTO A 
BUTTERFLY/ 






MET/— I P'ON'T LIKE THE^ 
LOOKS. Of THAT ELF/ HE'S 
UP TO SOMETHING/ 







//££*>.'//£/.&.' MY MAGIC 
WANC? — THAT ELF 




CO»AE ON KOLA AN C? RAVMONR/ 
AFTER HIM' WE'VE <S<7T TO 
GET THE WANP BACK FOR 
THE KING / 




OKAY, ELFY— 
HANR OVER 
,THAT MAGIC 
WANP"/ 



NO/ - I WON'T/ 

butterflies 
frighten me 

-IFI KEER 
THE WANE? NO 

MOSE 
BUTTERFLIES 

WILL BE 
. CR EATE CV 





HA! HA! THE ELF 
THOUcSHT KOKO 
WAS A BUTTER FLY 




GO AWAY.' 
RDN'T LET 
IT TOUCH 
ME.' 



IM SURE HE U, 
WON'T TURN 

into ^Burre/*- 

rt-Y BECAUSE 
HE'S NOT A 
I CAT£Gf>/LLAfZ.' 




HEY, FELLERS — I'VE 
(SOT AN IC?EA.' LET'S 
TOUCH THE ELF WITH 
THE WANP> ANP SEE 
WHAT tfAf»S*EA/S/ 





L.OOt<! HA 'HA.' THE 
WANP GAVE THE ELF 
A LONG WHITE 
0EA&&/ 






I AM 
HAS 



THE BUTTERFLY PRINCESS/ 
ANYONE SEEN THE KING'S 
MAGIC WANC?? 



J 




<<^ 



YES, PRINCESS- HERE'S *— 
THE WANP.' THIS BAC? ELF 
STOt£ IT FROM THE KINS 
BECAUSE HES AFRAIP» OF 
BUTTE RFUES/ 
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OH, HOW SILLY.' X'M 
A BUTTERFLY— CO 

X LOOK AS IF I'P -/I 
HARM ANYBODY? J 



SHUCKS/ I~I 
GUESS YOU'RE 
RK5HT/ 1 WAS 
FOOLISH TO BE 
AFRAIP- OF 
.BUTTEIRFUES/ 






(OH, TH AT'S ALS?I«=I- 
f IT WAS NOTHING A 




CAN YOU SHOW 
US THE WAY 
TO GO HOME, 
PRINCESS? 



\S yes.', this 

WILL TAKE 
l?KSHT 





HAS 

0£r£TM 

COOK/MS 

WITH 

GAS- 



SO A 
SHORT 
T/ME 
IATE&— 



ALL REAPY TO 
GO. EXCEPT A 
SPECIAL 

CAKE 

NEEC?S 
CANPLES/ 




' ' ' ' *J 

5HUOf<S/ ALL 

OUTA CAN PL ECS - 

BUT I'VE CSOT 

V A <SOOC r — 

A^IPEA,' jS 


li&fHd 


nn 7 




*mm_ 






— — — n,.,! 

., n? 


■ . 

55/ 



IF you CaON'T 
HAVE CANCLES-WHV; 

you just use /^//^e: 







'^TT^W^f^^fl^F^ 




MERE y'ARE- 
LET'S SEE 
.WHAT'S NEW,' 





<SOSH -TM ESE \ 
COMICS SUP5E 
ARTE EXCITINCS/ 




X'P" SETTER 
GET THIS CAKE 
OVEC? TO SWIN<3- 

swing.' nery.' 

WHAT'S THIS? 




W sum 

W JA/£.3&£A/<.' TOOLS 

fl anc csuns smuggled 

A. IN .'!?? CSOSH.' * 





BIG JAIL BREAK 

(f SWING -SWING PRI 

GET AWAY TOOL* 

SMUGGLE 





WHERE AF?E 
you GOING, 
CHUM? 




YOU RE" JUST IN 
TIME.' WE NEEC? 
THIS RIGHT 
AWAY/ 




ULP.' YOLjV 

CAN'T TAKE 
THAT.' 
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WHY NOT 
YOU WERE 
PAlC^, 

WEREN'T 

— , you? 



^ 



VES-BUT I'M 
NO SMUSSLEBf.' 

here's your 
mOnev/ i'm 
tellinc the 
warden all 
about this 

PLOT/ 




HA.' HA/ TELL ME, 
,_ BECAUSE I- 



■M J. 



\ 





[ I'M THE 
WA&OETA/.' 

WHAT'S" THE 
ICEA OF* THIS 



Y'MEAN THIS 
STUFF ISN'T 

FOR A 
JA/C0/?£AK? 

7???? 




A JAILBREAK? ^^> 
YOU NITWIT- READ? 
THIS NOTE IHAP 
.you PUT INSIPE/ I 






MIKE IS OUR NEW 
PRISON CARRENTETR 
ANP THAT WAS MY 
<SIFT TO HIM.' 






WO-HUM— I WILL 
NOW PROCEEP 
TO MAKE THAT 

PKEAM COME 
TCUE.' LEAVE 

US GOTO THE 
KITCHEN' 




"CM - OH /. , 

I SMELL A «?AT-EG?-UH- 
I MEAN A T»AA>/ 
MONPER HOW IT , 
DOESN'T WORK/ 



CANJ'T FK5UCE IT 
OUT. SUT I KNOW 
WHERE TO <50 TO 
•SET THE OETAILS 




1 ■■MHMMI 




COME RIGHT IN AAV 

PARLOR, SAIC? THE 

MOUSETRAP' TO 

THE MOUSE/ 




LOOKS LIKE 1 
THEP?E ARE S 
MORE KINP>S 
OF" MOUSE- 
TRAP'S THAN 
THE(<*E ARE 




soy- this 

VIOLIN IBOW 
SU(?C IS 
USETrUL. 
SOMETIMES/ 




STOP PULLING 

me; x pon'i 

WANT TO GO 
WITH you.' 




THERE IT IS.' THE HOTEL 
FOE? MILLIONAIRE'S,' ONLY 
WE'RE GONNA BE GUESTS 
THERE ANC? IT AIN'T 
GONNA COST US A PENNY.' 



i HOTEL «W 



I WON'T PO 

IT.' IF you 

THINK I'M 

GONNA 

PRETENC? 

TO BE THAT 

CHI LP PROPIcy, 

YOU'RE CRAZY.' 



AW, QUIET, OfZ I 
TELLYER MOTHER 
YOU CIPTN'TGO 
YOU 



GEE, YOU 
WOULDN'T 
THAT, WOULC 

YOU, SPANK Y* 






WELL-WHA7PA 
YOU TWO, WANT? 



^7 



fV\V GOOC7 MAN.BE 

CAREFUL OF YOUR 

LANGUAGE.' YOU 

PON'T KNOW WHO 

YOU'RE TALKING r 





gff ffl' h 



JS 



fijA/e> sws*ry /^os^s^'r waste- 

AA/Y T/ME TAMT/AAS AC^AA/rAGE 1 Or 
THE S/EW- rOt/A/£=> /.L/XU/e/ES — 



AW.' QUIT WORRVIN'-NO-V 
BOC7VLL KNOW.' YOU BETTER 
•START PRACTION' THE 
VIOLIN SO THEY'LL THINK 
•jOU'RE WARMlN' UP FER 
1 VER CONCERT/ 



B-BUT I^-N 
CAN'T PL AY/ J 





HOW C*OES THIS 

sounp, soys- 

* JAM K/&A/Af=*f/A/' 

yrt/uc?/ MS/r/TZ/ 

/r YA WAMTH/M 
BACK LEAVE" 
$/o,ooo //V <*//s 
KOOM, AA/' be 
SURE THE&E: A/N'T 

A/oao&y a&oua/c 
wa/e"/* I come: 

TO P/CKUP THE" 

e>oo<2M.' 




WELLICUESS IT'S J WHEW/ WHO 
OKAY TO UNTIE A COULPA LEFT 

you eoys. now J{ the monev 

FER US? 




FLASH- PLASH -THE ^lOOOO 
HAS BEEN RE^^OVEC > FROM THE ' 
ROyAU SUITE/ THE KIPNAF»F»EC 
BOY IS AN IMPOSTER7 THE REAL 
yEHUCI MEIFITZ JUST CHECKEC? 
INTO THE HOTEL--S/4^2T AA/C? 
SOVKOf 





I REAP? ALL ASOUT 
FICSHTING.' X'LL 
KNOCK <SOON OUT 
ANC? WIN THE 






I'LL THF^OW THE 
RUNT SACTK.' X 
RAIP» FOP THIS 
■SEAT ANt? I AIN'T 







STORY! Story! Please tell us another story!" 
Judy, Spanky and Goofus were pleading 
with Aunt Lucy to tell them another wonderful 
story. 

"Well," she began, "how about a story on 
insects?" 

"Insects?" Spanky guffawed. "Why, they're 
just something I like to collect to sic on Clar- 
ence to make him squirm." 

"That's just it," said Aunt Lucy, "all insects 
aren't bothersome. Some insects are very help- 
ful to human beings, and the bee is one of 
them." 

"ftee-yootiful!" said Goofus. 'Tell us all 
about them." 

"That's just what I'm going to do. Because 
when it conies to helping each other, we have a 
lot to learn from (he little bees. Their home is 
Called a hive. Ami all the hees from each hive 
,.ii- ,!i\itied into groups anil each group ha- it- 
own task:, tu perform Some of the bees Btay 
inside the hive and work there. Other beea must 
do their jobs on the outside of the hive. But all 
the bees must work, ev^en the main bee called 
the Queen Bcc. The Queen Bee is the mother 
and she lays all the eggs." 

"Just like a chicken'" 



"That's right, just like a chicken, only the 
eggs are much smaller. I think I'll tell you all 
about the inside bees first. They are the ones 
who remain inside their home and work around 
the hive. Some of them are nurses and care for 
the young baby bees. When an outside bee 
brings some pollen back home, he gives it to 
another group of bees who act like cooks." 

"Do they wear big white hats?" asked 
Spanky. 

"No, but they make bee bread. They cover 
the pollen with honey and set it aside for the 
winter. This makes a delirious food for the bee 
during the long winter months jhat it must re- 
main inside the hive. The outside bee also 
brings honey back to the hive. And the honey 
that isn't used for the bee bread is just stored 
away until it is needed. 

"Now with all this work going on inside the 
hive, the place gets warm and overheated. And 
there aren't any windows to open up to clear 
the air.'" > 

"Why can't I just tlnuc them some windows 
with niy magic chalk?" asked Judy. 

"That isn't at all necessary. There is a group 
of bees whose sole purpose is to clear the air. 
They get together and start fanning the air with 
their wings. They continue to do this for hours 
at a lime. This stirring of I lie air drives out the 
warm air and cools off ihe hive, making it a 
healthier place to live in. 



Then there is another «ronp of bees who 
act like the sanitation department. They keep 

the hive clean by removing all the dirt from it. 
And finally there is another group of inside bees 
who take eare of the queen. Since the queen 
lays all the eggs, that is considered duty enough 
lor her. And so a group of her daughters have- 
no other task but to care for her." 

"Hoy!" said Spanky, "that sounds like plenty 
of work." 

"And that isn't all," said Aunt Lucy. "The 
work I've been telling you about just takes care 
of the inside of the hive. But there's a whole 
group of bees who work on the oulside." 

"Oh yes," said Goofus. "1 know about them. 
They just go around slinging people." 

"No they don't at all. They collect the honey 
from the flowers. The little bee can make his 
tongue work just like a pump. With it, be sucks 
the delicious drops of honey from the flower 
right into his stomach." 

"Ha!" laughed Spanky." "That's some work, 
going around eating honey!" 

"That's just it," said Aunt Lucy. "I told you 
that the bees help each other. And the outside 
bee must bring the honey back to the hive. But 
there's something that helps him do it. The bee- 
has Iwo stomachs, not just one. The bee just 
fills his first stomach with honey and then flies 
bark to the hive and gives it to the bee from the 
cooking department. He pumps the honey back 
right through his mouth. But, if the bee should 
get hungry on the way, he can make some of the 
honey go from his first stomach to his second 
stomach and then he isn't hungry anymore." 

"Oh!" said Judy longingly. "He can cat 
honey whenever he wants to." 



"But he's. too busy to eat very much. You 
see, the outside bee must also collect pollen. 
You know what pollen is, don't you:' It's iliat 
powdery stuff you find on flowers. And the be« 
flies from flower to flower gathering pollen 
which he stores in a little pouch on his hind 
legs. And then brings it to the hive. 

"So you see how hard the bees work. The 
oulside bees collect all the pollen and honey 
and bring it to the hive. Then the inside dees 
make bee bread and store the honey so that 
there is enough food for everybody during the 
long winter months. The bees, you know, slay 
inside the hive during the winter. They can't 
go outside for food then. But everybody works 
while the weather is warm and they all work 
for each other so that they can live well and 
healthily." 

"Aw, they woi^ too hard!" said Spanky. 
"That's why everyone must say, 'You're as 
busy as a bee!'" 

"Right you are!" Aunt Lucy laughed and 
started to shoo off Spanky, Judy and Coofus. 
"Back to your lessons for yon. Tomorrow is 
another day and we'll have another slory then." 

"Good-night!" they called. "We'll see you 
tomorrow!" 




'MS //£/? MAG/C 
CHALK, JUCV P¥?AWS 
A PUSSY CAT— 




YOU PDORrTHlN^/'S 
YOU'RE HU/VGRW 
COME ON INSIPE 
ANE? I'LL GET 
-,YOU SOME MILK.' 




J 






MERE, PUSS- 
TAKE THESE 

VITAMINS/ 
THEY'LL MAKE 

you &xs 

ANP ST&OM3/ 




WHAT'S *V/WA©> ROSS? 
YOU LOOK SOTZTAQi/re#! 
GOSH, MAYBE I GAVE 
YOU TOO MANY O 
I THOSE VITAMINS.' 






fi>Z£AS£, WON'T YOU HELP ME? 
WHILE 1 HICE 3EHINPTHISTREE 
SO THE CAT WON'T F1NC? ME, YOU 
C?RAW THIS PICTURE/ BEGIN AT 
NO.l ANP" C?RAW UNTIL YOU REACH 
NO. 106. BUT rtV&*r>>/ THE CAT 
MKSHT f-//V£> ME ANy MINUTE.' 




THANKS FOR C»RAWINS THe\ 
t/AMG* CAM/ NOW I CAN ES- 
CAPE— OH.OH.' she sees j-J 




SHE'S <TATCH/A/& 
U& TOME// 





wv-iy-wHy- she's not 
vic/ous at all/ she 
just wantei7 to sniff 



<7~ 




AFTER ALL- JUST \ 
BECAUSE AN AN\- > 
MAL IS &'<S 
POESN'T MEANWE 
HAS TO BE 




I WAS WRONG ABOUT 
yiOU, PUSS ...BUT MAYBE 
THIS SOW AROUNP 
>OUR NECK WILL MAKE 

up rotz it.' you anp - 

I ARE TO BE /X/.S/ 'J 





A VA/?/£Ty O/r <£i/A&A/vTF£~£> <SACGe7 r S 

—sc/t /wravz/ cta?£-at£s a jO/sti/a?&- 

AASC£ tV/S£?S //£" TAAC&S C///CTSS/ FtDA? A 



HOT COG! THIS IS My 
BEST INVENTION YET/ 
ALL I NEEP IS A 
RPSOF>ELLER ANP IT'LL 
-. ©E FINISHED// , 



XI 





AH/ THAt\ 
£LECTK/<Z 
FAN- JUST 

THE 
THING/ 



T 



HIVA, CHUMP' — I 
MEAN CWC/C- 
IS THAT THINS 
REALLY REAL- 
ORSHOULP I 
HAVE AAY EYES 
£X.AM/A/EG>? 




SUt^E IT'S Rc'EAL.' v 
IT'S AN AifZMOB/ie/ 
RUNS ON THE 
<5&Ot/AS£> ANP IN 
V THE A/&! 



HEH.' METH.' THE 

WAV IT LOOKS, 

yOU'C THINK 

IT COULPN'T 

EVEN WALK,' 



I'LL BET IFIS 

wuz to start 
this thing, it'o 
£:x?*/loo£:.' 



OF COURSE NOT.' 
TRY IT -JUST 
PRESS THAT 
FIRST BUTTON 
ANP... . 




WHY, CHUCK CH/f=>- 
MUASK! WHAT IN 
THE WOT?LP» IS 
-vTHAT THING? 



OH, HIM? THAT'S 
ALL./ CAT/ 




p*— ~ v- 

NO.NO-. X MEAN 
THAT THING 
YOU ' f? E. G/0/A/G.' 



IT'S AN AIRMO- I 
BILE .CHICHI ,'AVY 
LATEST INVEN- 
TION- HOP IN- 
I'LLTAKE YOU 
FOR A f?\C?E' 




( OH! HOW EMBAPAS5- 

IStt AN7 ITS ALL 
V_ YOUR FAULT/ 



PON'T EVER 
SREAK TO 
ME AGAIN, 
CHUCK CHlR- 

MUNK.' 




I'll fire: this gun- 
it'll. sounp> just 
like backfiring// 





/wvy i v. 

HUMBLY v 
OFFER A 
CHARMING 

LAC7Y A 

ride in my 
jalopy/ 



SURE - , 
BULGY- 
JUST 
GETME 
AWAy FROM 

THAT 
CONTRAPTION.' 



I'LL G~o\ 

ALONG- 
BULGY, 
OL' 
BOY/ 




HUH/ SO THEy THINK 
THAT GUY'S CAR IS 

BETTER THAN /VW 
AIRMOBILE-- JUST 
CAUSE IT'S 3/G- 
GE&> WELL-- I'LL 




X'LL NOT ONLY CATCH 
UP TO THEM— I'LL 
EVEN /=>ASS '£M.' 



HA.' HA! THERE THEY GO ONTO 
THE BRIPCSE- I'LL BE 
AHEAP" OF THEM BY THE 
TIME THEY REACH THE 

\^OTHER SIPE,' 



tV/YATTMA- THE BRIC'SE-IT'S 
FALLING APART/ THAT CAR jt 
MUST BE TOO HEAVY FOR j 

-.■■ni-»— I. ■«■. , y 




(UELP*/ X'M TALLIN'S 

-y. 



//V 7y/£ tVAT£&-- 





m 







&£&/,#£?// THIS WANP| 

WILL MAKE ME A. 

FORTUNE,' I'LL TURN 
THOSE F»IXIES INTO 

INSECTS UNLESS 

TH EY /=54 Y A1£ W&U./ 




I 




COhAE HERE, P>mET.' GIVE 
MET ALU THE MONEY YOU 
HAVE OR I'LL TURN YOU 

-V INTO AN /A/S^GT/ 




J vcpy well/ i/ll teach you 

TO C?EF"y PROFESSOf? 
WILLISALD* WORM.' I'M 
GOING TO TURN VOU 
AN 





Mfe 



7" TSK4T MOU&VT //S AA*?TA<£*? 
}fi>T <3T T//£- W0O4PS. /=>£T& 
A*/X/£T Sl/£?£?£M-y ST&&S— 



I THOLkiHT X HEARP' POayCRY- 
IN<S FOR HELP/ THERE'S ONLV 
ONE. 




>fe"7ir /^/x/^ says' r/f£: 

MAcS/C tfOAT&S— 



(RICK A PECK 
l^O" Riy.)ES/ 




— A FLASH or 

i/<s//rA///s<s, a <tiap 
OF T/Y£/A'£7£'#-- 




—AtY£? /^STS A*/X/£- 3/?COM/CS 

AA/£P MOST POWeKFl/i- P/X/6T 
T//& *VO/?/-P> //AS J=V£~A? 





THAT'S FUNNY.' I'M SURE I 
» FOLLY'S VOKTE — BUT ALL X SEE 
^IS A WORM ANC? AM AAST/ 




'SO! A MAGIC 
WANP/ I'LL 
TAKE THAT 

WANC? 
PROFESSOR/ 




HIF»F»ETY HOR— _ 
HOPPETY HIF»— / 

/4/V7;' - 



HEH/HEH.' THE: MICSHTY ATOM 
ISN'T MIGHTY ANYMORE"— HE'S 
JUST AN ASVT/ 





NOW THAT THE MIGHTY ATOM IS 
OUT OF THE WAY, r 'LL SO ANP 
SCARE THE OTHER RIXIES 
INTO GIVING ME MONEY/ 
HER' HEH-' HEW.' 



J 



( IM4/T/J 




IF VOV'LL CHANGE 
ME BACK TO THE 
MIGHTy ATOM.I'LL 

work with you/ 




yOU* RE A T&A/TO/Z, 

MIGHTy atom, if 
you WORK WITH 
HlMi 



mp«=»ETy hop- 

HOPPETY HIP-- 
MtGHTy ATOM'. 
V 




THINK yOU'RE CLEVER. EH? HEH, 
HEH/ THE MlcSHTy ATOM CAN'T 
G7ET THE BEST OF WILLIBALC? 
WORM/ I'M GOING TO SHOOT 
YOU WITH MY AS£Yefif-*A/L-&AY- 




CURSES/ YOU'RE 

•STILL alive:/ 



V 




you'c? BET-^l 
TER change: 

THE NAME OF 
THAT GUM, i 
PROFESSOR/J 





7 



HAH.' HE'S OUTCOlCf NOW 

I CAN CARRY OUT V\V r 
SCHEME UNMOLESTEC/I 




anp> as for yot/-- yOU'LL. 

REM AIM ANANT fn&A?£VE&/ 
HEH/ HEH.' HEH/ 
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A4/G#Ty A7&M AHMAreVVS— 



S-SOSH.' I'P 7 SETTER STOP 
THAT WORM BEFORE HE: 
SCARES ALL THE RIXIES 
, INTO GIVING HIM MC?A/&y/\ 







flllS WORK I^NE, 
THE MKCHTyATOM 
HEAP'S FOR THE 
NEAREST TREE/ 






-ANP ©EWtMC* IT 
HE SAVS THE 
MAtStC WORE2S-- 






[ P»KTK A PECK 
V. O' RIX.IES/ r-> 




V 


A If r 





■■ " ■ - ■■ ^' ■ — »■■ "" 

A//AAZ~A <*. At* or 





i^2X 




"Hush! Hush!. Flopsy, don't make, so much 
noise." And Raymond stooped to pat Flopsy on 
the head. There she was cowering and shaking 
with fright. "Why, Flopsy, what's the matter? 
What seems to be frightening you?" he asked. 
And then Raymond knew, for another "meow- 
meow" sounded and he could see that it wasn't 
Flopsy at all whe was making the noise. "Koko, 
Kola!" called Raymond. "Come here, hurry up! 
Something must be after us! It isn't Flopsy 
making that noise. Come and see how fright- 
ened she is, too." / 

They all knelt arqund, patting the shaking 
Flopsy on the head when "meow-meow" sounded 
through the trees; And this tiriie, the noise 
came unmistakably from above their heads. 

"It must be some terrible giant," said Kola, i 
Perhaps we .had better go home!" 

And just as they started to scramble off the 
rock, they heard "meow-meow-meow" louder 
than ever, And the noise did come from over their 
heads. Koko, Kola and Raymond ran for shelter. 
They hid underneath a bush. And they didn't 
forget to take Flopsy with them either. After 
all, she was just as frightened as they were. 

"What do you think it is? It' sounds exactly 
like a cat. Doesn't it?" asked 'Raymond.' 

"It sounds more screechy, though," said 
Kola. 

"It can't just be a cat stuck up high in a tree 
either," said Koko. "Because that wouldn't 
frighten Flopsy." 



"What are we going to do? I don't want to 
look for treasures anymore. But I'm afraid to 
go home," whimpered Raymond. 

"We can't stay here all night long," Koko 
and Kola were no longer afraid to admit that 
they were frightened too. 

The little trio sat huddled around Flopsy; 
scared and bewildered, when they heard a 
whirring noise above their heads. They all 
looked up in fright, but it was only a brown and 
gray bird, too small to bother them. But it 
whirred and whirred around them, flying in 
circles over their heads. And then — "Meow-, 
meow" sounded throughout the woodlands. 
Flopsy shivered and Koko, Kola and Raymond 
looked up in wonder. 

What do you know! It was that little bird, 
making a noise just like a cat! It was a mocking- 
bird, and mocking-birds can imitate any animal 
sound they hear. This mocking bird was just 
imitating Flopsy who had been out meowing in 
the woods all day. The bird was just teasing 
the cat! . 

Raymond, and his friends knew that such a 
little bird wouldn't hurt them, so they picked 
up Flops'y, and carried her home, trying very 
hard to soothe her. 

"Can you' imagine," said Raymond, "a little 
bird like that frightening all of us just because 
it can make a sound like a cat?" 

So; you see, it is silly to be scared over 
nothing. 




THIS {&=?<£? CO/WIO BOOK. 
AT YOUR NEWSTANP/ 
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